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A H! Cruel Death, what haſt thou lately done © 
£ K Rob'd Us of Him whoall Mens Hearts had won; 


' ThatBud of Honour, and Our King's Delight, 
Who for God's Cauſe by Sea and Land did Fight, 
"To Vind cate a Prince too much abus'd, 
| :Exil'd from His Due Right, and ſtrangely usd 
By Rebel-Subjects, but at laſt was He 
{Reſtor d again by Heavens Great Deity : 
. And wow He's ſafely ſetthd in His Throne, 
"Twas Thy Deſire He ſhould Injoy His Own ; 
Whom Loyal Subje&ts Honour and Obey, 
'Thy Soul (Great RUPERT ) Poſted-is away : 
TI fear thy Counſel may be wanted here, 
"Who to this Nation was a Loyal Peer, 
That Heaven from Forreign parts did hither ſend 


: 


Or who more freely could have loſt his breath 
For Englandsgood,than he whoſe murmuring breath 
Hathletthis Vitals, while his Soul 1s fled 
To Heaven above, through Earth his fameis fpread. 
Who now.s gone his Carrols for to ſing 
"Before Febwoah, our Eternal King. 
Thenſincea Flood of tears cannot prevail 
Himto Retrieve, whom Death doth once aflail, 
Nor add one Minutes timeto his laſt breath, 
Thatnow is Conquered by all-conquering Death, 
'T1s butinvain to Mounn, a ſinto grieve, 
Nonecan live longer than God gives him leave; 
The old, the young, the ſtrong, the weak muſt go; 


| When Death doth call to the dark Cell below. 


Thrice bleſt ihe whoat the Judgement-day 


To be Religious, and Great Charles his'Friend. 

. Thy actions for Our King were ſtill untainted, 
For things leſs noble, Rome ſome Men have Sainted. 
. But if thy Wiſdome here we chance to-mils, 
This Comfor:s us, thy Soul Lives now-n Bliſs; 
.Triumphant Death, by uncontroul'd Arreſt, 
Did ſnatch thee hence to make thee ever Bleſt. 
Then why ſhould we at Deaths ſurprize repine © 
"W hat 1s our Loſs, Advantage 1s of thine: 


Poſſeſs thoſe Joysthatnever ſhalldecay. 

And ſincethy loyalty madethee Renown'd, 

ln Heavenl hopethy actionswill be Crown'd:; 
| Whoſe active mind, in theſe our latter days, 
Recordedis, and hath intail'd thy praile: 
When thy. poor Bones areturnedintoduſt, 
How wilt thou flouriſh thenamongſttheJult © 
And when thou ſhalt appear at Judgement-bar, 


'At thy bleſt Birth kind aſpects did appear, 

'By Kings and Peaſants both, beloved here. 

'But now grim: Death has ſeizdthee as a Prey, 
Inſtead ot Downe, thou now mult lye in Clay ; 
Thou muſt accept what Morals all muſt have, 
'Thine Honour yet will bloſſom 1n the Grave : 
"When many Years thou haſt been dead and gone, 

"The Worldwill fay thou wert a Princely one, 
*Scarce Equalized, and out-vy'd by none, 
"What Hero ever yet adventured more 


q 


Where Saints and Sinners all adjudged are, 
| Gods Everlaſting Peace remain with thee, 


And thus I end my Mournful Elegy. 
'The Epitaph. 


T Fre hes a Prince never to be forgot, 

4 77t conld not ſcape what every Mortal's Lot 
Whoſe ATions well might Crowned be with Bays, 
But Death hath put a period to his Days ; 

And though his Body muſt return to Duſt, 
T hope his Soul doth dwell amongſt the Juſt. 
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Thanthou, for Charles his right, on Seaand Shore © | 
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